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SEA LESSONS.

I.
On tho surface heave and roll the waves,

Deep, tho waters lie untrouhled, villi;
Blow the sllu winds hure, the tempest

raves,
There secure reigns Ocean's mighty will.

Father-Go- d, so he It with Thy child
On tho surface play life's forces frco;

Come tho storms of sorrow, north-blast- s

wild,
Doubt and care and grave anxiety.

Yet within bo calm, unruffled peace,
HtrenBth tho rule of Thlno ct

will;
Joy, born of Thy love, dull care's release;

Faith that i;ood e'er lurks within tho HI.

II.
Bearing on thy bottom brond and kind

Bunions of tho tolling world's bequest,
Bervtst there, O sen, thy master, mind,

Knowing not fatlguo nor moment's racst.

Patiently to fill thy appointed place,
Welcome to thy boioin human care,

Serve, not be served, Eclf efface
May I In thy faithful spirit share.

III.
Tet what tlmo thou ralscth up thy might,

Fllngcst fury, mounting hooven-hlg- h,

Who but fears thee, Ocean Infinite?
Who can brook thy wrath, thy will defy7

Symbol thou of thy Creator-Lor- d,

Qod of boundless might and majesty.
Terrible the Judgments of Ills sword;

Brooking no resistance Ills decree.
TtU Uko thee, Ills majesty lie bows,

Servant of Ills servants to become;
Bears within Ills heart their sins nnd woes,

Brings them on life's voyage safely home.
--Luther Davis, In N. Y. Observer.

My Strangest Case
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PAltT I. Continued.
llaylo accompanied them Into the

bar, and was n witness of the satisfac
tion tho landlord endeavored, from
butlnesB motives-- , to conceal. In due
course ho followed them to the small,
stifling rooms in the yard at the back,
and observed that they were placed
on either side of himself. He hnd al-

ready taken the precaution of rapping
upon the walls in order to discover
their thickness, and to find out wheth-
er the sound of chinking- - money
was to be heard through them.

"I must remember that thirty-seve- n

and sixpence and two Mexican dollars
are all I have in the world," he said to
himself. "It would be bad business
to allow them to suppose that I had
more, until I find out what they want."

"The last time I was hero was with
Stellman," said the taller of the men,
when they met again in the courtyard.
"He had got n concession from the
Dutch, so he said, to work a portion of
the Wet Coast for shell, ire wanted
me to go in with him."

And you couldn't see your way
to it?"

Te teen two Dutch jails," said the
other; "and I have no use for them."

"And what happened to Stellman?"
naked nayle, but without any appar-
ent interest. He was thinking of some-
thing else at the time.

"They got his money, his boat and
his shell, with three pearls thnt would
have made your mouth water," replied
the other.

"And Stellman?"
"Oh, they burled him at Sournbayn.

no took the cholera, so they snid.butl
have heard since thnt he died of star-
vation. They don't feed you too well
in Dutch jails, especially when you've
pot a concession and a consul."

The speaker looked up nt his com-
panion as he said this, and the other,
who, as-- I have already said, was not
interested in the unfortunate Stell-
man, or had probably heard the tale
before, nodded his head in the direc-
tion of the room where the 6mnller
man was engaged on his toilet, to the
accompaniment of splashing wnter.
The movement of the head was as sig-
nificant as the nod of the famous' lord
of Burleigh.

4 Til Hiu to mA n a a Hia !!..- -uttaiy m ouun, no vttt l III; UWIIT
replied. "Always pushing his nose into
old papers and documents, until you'd
think he'd make himself ill. I,ord,
what a man he would have been for the
British museum! There's not his
equal on ancient Asia in the world."

"And this particular busines-s?-

"Ah, you shall hear all about it in
the proper time. That'll be
morning, I reckon. In the meantime
fou can go to bed, and content your-el- f

with the knowledge thnt, all being
well, you're going to play a hand in
the biggest scoop that ever I or any-
body else have tackled l"

Mr. Kitwoter, for such was the nnme
of the gentleman, began his prepara-
tions for the night, vigorously cursing
the mosquitoes ns he did so, He was
a fine-looki- man, with a powerful,
though somewhnt humorous cast of
countenance. His eyes- - were large and
not unkindly. His- - head wns n good
one from a phrenological point of view,
but was marred by the possession of
enormous cars which stood out on

either sloe of his head like those of a
bat. lie wore n close-croppe- d beard,
and he was famotiB for his strength,
which indeed was that of a giant.

"llayle, if I can sum it up aright, is
just the same as ever," he said, as he
arranged the mosquito netting of his
bed. "He doesn't trust me, nnd 1 don't
trust him. But he'll be none the leas
useful for that. Let him try to piny
me false, nnd, by the Lord Harry, he'll
not live to do it again."

With this nmlable sentiment Mr. Klt-wal- er

prepared himself for slumber.
Next morning they met nt break-

fast. All three were somewhat silent.
It was ns if the weight of the matter
which was thnt day to be discussed
pressed upon their spirits. The small-
est of the trio, Septimus Codd by name,
who was habitually taciturn, spoke
scarcely a word. He was a strange
little man, a nineteenth century vil-

lain in n sense. He was a rogue and n
vagabond, yet his one hobby, npnrt
from his business, was h s I tidy of the
past, and many an authority on east-
ern history would have been aston-
ished at the extent of his learning.
He wns never so hnppy as when bur-
rowing amongst nncient records, nnd
it wns mainly due to his learning in
the first place, and to a somewhat sin-

gular accident in the second, thnt the
trio were now foregathered in Singa-
pore. His personal appearance was a
peculiar one. His height was- - scarce-
ly more than four feet six inches. His
face was round, and at n distance ap-
peared almost boyish. It was only
when one came to look into it more
closely that it was-- seen to be scored
by numberless smnll lines. Moreover,
It was uuadorned by either beard or
mustache. His hair was gray, and was
worn somewhat longer than is usual.
He could speak fluently almost every
luuguage of the east, and had been
imprisoned by the llussians for seal-
ing in prohibited waters, had been tor-
tured by the Chinese on the Ynngtse,
and, to his own uncxtinguishable dis-

grace, flogged by the French In Ton-qul- n.

Not the least curious- - trait in
his character was the affection he en-

tertained for Kitwatcr. The pair had
been together for years, had quarreled
repeatedly, but had never sepnrntcd.
The record of their doings would form
an Interesting book, but for wnnt of
space cannot be more than referred
to here. Hayle had been their part
ner in not a few of their curious un-

dertakings, for his courage and re-

source mnde him a valuable ally,
though how far they trusted each
other it is impossible to say.

Breakfast over they adjourned to
the veranda, where the inevitable
cigars- - made their nppearance.

"Now let's hear what you've got to
say to me?" Hnyle began.

"Nothcre,"Kltwntcr replied. "There
are too many listeners. Come down
to the harbor."

So saying he led his companions to
the water side, where he chartered a
native boat for an hour's sail. Then,
when they were out of earshot of the
land, he bade Hnyle pay attention to
what he hnd to say.

"First and foremost you must under-
stand," he said, "that it's all due to
Coddy here. We heard something of it
from an old Siamese in Hanoi, but we
never put much trust in it. Then
Coddy begnn to look around, to hunt
up some of tho musty records, nnd
nftcr awhile he began to think thnt
there might be something in the story
after all. You see it's-thi- s way: You
know Sengkor-Wnt?- "

"Sengkor how much?"
"Sengkor-Wn- t the old ruin nt the

back of Burmah, near the Chinese
border. Such a place as you never
dreamt of. Tumble-dow- n palnces,
temples, nnd nil that sort of thing
lying out there nlj alone in the jungle."

"I've seen Amber," snid Hnyle, with
tho nlr of a man who makes a remark
that cannot be lightly turned aside.
"After that I don't want ony more
ruined cities. I've got no use for
them."

"No, but you've got n use for other
things, haven't you? You can use ru-
bles as big os pigeon's eggs, T suppose.
You've got n tihe for sapphires, the
like of which mortal man never set
eyes on before."

"That's certainly so," Hnyle replied.
"But what haslhis Sengkor-Wa- t to do
with it?"

"Everything in the world," Kitwa-
tcr replied. "That's where those ru-
bles arc, and, what's more, that's
where we are going to find them."

"Are you joking, or Is this sober
earnest?"

lie looked from Kltwnter to Codd.
The little man thus appealed to nodded
his head. He agreed with all his com-
panion snid.

"It's quite true' said he, after a
pause. "Rubles, sapphires and gold
enough to make us nil millionaires
times over."

"Brnvo for Sengkor-Wn- t, then!" said
Hayle. "But how do you know nil this?"

"I've told you already that Coddy
found it out," Kltwnter replied.
"Looking over his old records he dis-
covered something that put him on
the track. Then I happened to re-
member that, years ago, when I wns in
Unnol, an old man had told me a won-
derful story about n trensure cham-
ber in a ruined city In the Burmese
jungle. A Frenchman who visited the
place, nnd had written a book about it,
mentions the fact thnt there is a
legend amongst the natives thnt vast
treasure is burled In the ruins, but
only one man, so fur as we can dis

cover, seems to hnve taken the trouble
to hnve looked for It."

"But how big are the ruins?"
"Bigger than London, so Coddy

says!"
Coddy nodded his head in confirma-

tion of this fnct. But still Hayle
seemed incredulous. ,

"And you nre going to search nil
that area? It strikes mo that you
will be an old man by the time you
find the treasure, KItwater."

"Don't you believe it. We've got
something better to go upon than
that. There was- - an old Chinese trav-
eler who visited this place in the year

what was the year, Coddy?"
"Twelve hundred ond fifty-seven- ,"

Codd replied, without hesitation.
"Well, he describes the glory of the

place, the wealth of the Inhabitants,
and then goes on to tell how the king
took him to the great treasure chnm-be- r,

where he saw such riches
mnn had never looked upon before."

"But thnt doesn't tell you where the
treasure chamber is?" argued Hayle.

"Perhaps not, but there nro other
ways- - of finding out; that is, if a man
hits his wits about him. You've got to
put two nnd two together if you want
to get on in this world. Coddy has
translated it all, and this is what it
amounts- to: When the king had
shown the traveler his treasure, the
Inttcr declared that his eyes were so
blinded by its magnificence that he
could senrcely mount the steps to the
spot where his majesty gave audience
to his people. In another place it men-
tions that when the king administered
justice he was seated on the throne in
the courtyard of the Three-heade- d Ele-
phants. Now what we've got to do Is
to find that courtyard, and find it we
will."

"But how do you know that the
trensure hasn't been taken nwny
years ngo? Do you think they were
such fools ns to leave it behind when
they went elsewhere? Not they!"

Though they were well out of car-sh- ot

of the land, and nlonc upon the
boat, Kitwatcr looked round him sus-
piciously before he answered. Then
a pleasnnt smile played over his face.
It was as if he were recalling some
happy memory.

"How do I know it?" he nsked, by
wny of preface. "If you'll listen for
a moment, I'll tell you. If you want
more proof, when I've done, you
must be dilllcult to plense. When I
wns up at Moulmcin six months ngo,
I came across a man I hadn't met for
sevcrnl years. He wns a Frenchman,
who I knew hnd spent the most of his
life nwny back in Burmnh. He was
very flush of money nt the time, and
kept throwing out hints, when we
were nlonc, of n place he knew of
where there was the biggest fortune
on earth, to be hnd for the mere pick-
ing up and carrying away. He had
brought away as much of it ns he
could, but he hadn't time to get it all,
before he was chased out by the Chi-
nese, who, he said, were strong in
the neighborhood."

Kitwatcr stopped and rubbed his
hands with a chuckle. Decidedly tho
recollection was a pleasant one.

"Well," he continued, "to make a
long story short, I took ndvnntage of
my opportunity, nnd got his secret
out of him by . . . well, never
mind how I managed it. It is suff-
icient that I got it. And the conse-
quence is, I know all that is to be
known."

Tim fa nil tii-- v iwnll Vf iilm 1

came of the Frenchmnn? How do you
know thnt he isn't bnck there again
filling his pockets?"

"I don't think ho is," Kitwater re-
plied, slowly. "It put mo to a lot of
inconvenience, and came just at the
time when I wns most nnxious to
leave. Besides, it might have meant
trouble." He paused for n moment.
"As a matter of fact, they brought it
in 'suicide during temporary insnnity,
brought on by excessive drinking,'
nnd thnt got mo out of the dlfllculty.
It must have been insanity, I think,
for he hnd no reason for doing away
with himself. Jt was proved that ho
hnd plenty of money left. Whnt was
more, Coddy gave evidence that, only
the dny before, he had told him he
wns tired of life."

Hnyle looked at both with evident
admiration.

"Well, you two, taken together,
bent cock-fighting- ," ho said, enthusi-
astically. Then he added1: "But
what about the secret? What did you
get out of him?"

"Here it is," said Kltwnter, talcing
nn old leather case from his pocket,
and producing from it n small piece
of parchment. "There's noi writing
upon it, but we have compared it with
another plan that we happen to have,
and Hnd that it squares exactly."

He leaned over Hnyle's shoulder
and pointed to n certain portion of
the sketch.

"TJint's tho grent temple," ho said;
"nnd what the red dot means we are
going to find out."

"Well, suppose It is, what makes
you send for me?" Hnyle inquired,
suspiciously.

"Because vc must have nnother
good man with us," Kltwnter replied.
"I'm very well, but you're better.
Codd's head piece is all right, but if
it comes to fighting, ho might just ns
well bo in Kensnl Green. Isn't that
so, little man?"

Mr. Codd nodded his head.
"I Bald, send for Hayle," he re-

marked in his quiet littlo voice. "Kit

Rent, nnd now you're here, and it's
all right."

"Codd spenks the truth," said Kit-wate- r.

"Now, what we have to do is
to arrange the business part of tho
matter, and then to got away n3
quickly as possible."

The business portion of the matter
was soon settled, nnd Hayle was
thereupon ndmittcd a member of tho
syndicate for the exploration of tho
ancient town of Sengkor-Wn- t in tho
hinterland of Burmah.

For the remainder of the dny Hayle
wns somewhat more silent than usual.

"If there's anything in their yarn
it might be managed," he said to him-
self that night, when he was nlone in
his bedroom. "Kltwnter is clever, I'll
admit thnt, nnd Coddy is by no man-
ner of menus the fool he pretends to
bo. But I'm Gideon Haylo, and that
counts for something. Yes, I think
it might be managed."

What it was he supposed might bo
effected ho did not Bny, but from tho
smile upon his face, it was evident
that the thought caused him consid-
erable satisfaction.

Next dny they set sail for Rangoon.

PART II.
The shadows of evening were slow-

ly fulling ns the little party of which
Kitwater, Codd nnd Hnyle, with two
Burmen servants, were members, ob-
tained their first view of the gigantio
ruins of which they had como so far
in search. For many days they had
been journeying through the jungle,
now the prey of hope, now of despair.
They had experienced adventures by
the score, though none of them were
of suflicient importance to bo nar-
rated here, nnd more than once they
had come within a hair's breadth of
being compelled to retrace their
steps. They rode upon the small,
wiry ponies of the country, their serv-
ants clearing a wny before them with
their parangs ns they advanced. Their
route, for the most pnrt, lay througn
jungle, in pluces so dense thnt it wns
well-nig- h impossible for them to
force a way through it. It was as if
nature were doing her best to save
the ancient city from the hand of tho
spoiler. At last, and so suddenly that
It came upon them like a shock, they
found themselves emerging from tho
jungle. Below them, in the valley,
peering up out of the forest, was all
that remained of a great city, upon
tho ruined temples of which the set-
ting sun shone with weird eiTecC.

"At last," snid Hayle, bringing his
pony to a standstill and looking down
upon the ruins. "Let us hope we Bhall
have penetrated their secret beforo
we are compelled to say good-b- y to
them again."

"Hear, hear to that," said Kit-wate- r;

Septimus Codd, however, never
snid a word; the magic hand of tho
past was upon his heart, and was
holding him spellbound.

They descended the hill, and, when
they had selected a suitable spot, de-

cided to camp upon it for the night.
Next morning they were up be-

times; the excitement of the treasure
hunt was upon each man, and would
not let him tarry. It would not be
long now, they hoped, before they
would be able to satisfy themselves
as to the truth of the story they had
been told, nnd of the value of tho
hopes in which they had put their
trust. Having eaten their morning
meal, they took counsel together, ex-

amined the plan for the thousandth
time, collected their weapons and
tools, bade their servants keep a
shurp look-ou- t, and then set off for
the city. The morning sun sparkled
upon the dew, the birds and monkeys
chattered at them from the jungle,
while above them towered the myriad
domes and sculptured spires of the
uncient city. It was a picture that
once seen would never be forgotten..
So far, however, not a sign of human
life had they been able to discover;
indued, for all they knew to the con-
trary, they might be the only men
within 50 miles of the plncc.

ITo Be Continued.

A Pro ml .Mother.
A clergjmnn us recently called

upon to bapti.e nine childrtu. From
number one to eight nothing went
amiss. The ninth, however, proted to
be n lusty boy, who soon succeeded in
almost wriggling out of his somewhat
scanty clothes. The clergy man, grasp-
ing the infant by the nape of the neck
and by such garments ns still remained
becure, wus proceeding with the serv-
ice, when the mother, overcome with
admiration for her child, and scarcely
realizing the solemnity of the occasion,
remarked in a loud voice: "He's a nice
little lump, sir; isn't he?" London
Post.

A Mutual Friend.
Once upon u time u diplomat was

walking with his clobe friend Deceit,
who was dressed in his usual attractive
manner, when he met a lady acquaint-
ance.

"Allow mo to introduce to you my
friend Diplomacy," he said.

"11 is not necessary," bhe answered.
"He is a close friend of mine, whom I
know by the name of Tact."

Moral. A nettle by any other name
would sting the same. N, Y. Herald.

Worth GoliiK After.
Take things as they come but re-

member there are lots of things thnt
it will pay you to go after. Chicago
Daily News.

Cotnlirltloa nn tlio Move.
Mrs. Lizzie Pcnnhouldcr, author of

'Sweet Sixteen; or, the Coquetto of
Ciderburg," is resting from her liter-
ary Inbors-n- t present, but expects to
resume them as soon as house-clean-In- g

is over.
William Honeycut Prill, author of

"Mumping ngnlst nn Empire," stopped
at the Waldorf-Astori- a, in New York,
last Wednesday and got a time-tabl- e.

Miss Imogcno Suzottc Mlggles-uort- h,

the widely-know- n authoress
of "Strands of Wild Grass" and other
poems, is now engaged on an epic
dealing with the grippe epidemic in
St. Louis. She believes it will bo tho
crowning work of her life.

Peter Punk, better known by his
pen-nnm- o of "Algcron Levcrne," who
recently published a collection of
Bonnets, is helping his father with
the spring plowing.

Mr. 0. Backdown-Johnso- n, tho dis-

tinguished naturalist, is revising tho
proofs of his book based on n summer
in New Jersey, entitled "Wild Insects
That Have Met Me." Baltimore
American.

ODDS AND ENDS.

Spruce grows nearer tho arctic re-

gions than any other tree.
No fewer than two British peers

answer to the name of Lord Grey.
Fowls are supposed to have been

first domesticated in China 1400 B. C.
Owing to a plague of rats and mice,

cats sell at $25 a piece in North
Yukon Territory.

The finest example of weaving in
tho world is bald to be the Panama
hats manufactured in Jipijapa (pro-
nounced Hippi-hnppi- ), in tho prov-
ince of Montccristi, Ecuador.

An "Omar Khayyam" restaurant
has been opened at New York nearly
opposite the Waldorf-Astori- a. Tho
cooking consists of all sorts of dishes
that may be concocted with hot,
spicy Hauccs nnd ingredients of rice
and curry.

Representative Babcock, of Wiscon-
sin, bhnved off his- - luxuriant black
beard the other morning, nnd the door-
keepers refused to admit him to the
floor of the house until he had been
identified. Mr. Babcock had not been
shaved before in 15 years.

The Secret of Health in Old Age.

Slieperd, 111., June 23rd. Sarah E.
Rowe, of this place, is now 72 years oi
age and just at the present time i& en-
joying much better health than she has
for over 20 years. Her explanation of
this is as follows:

"For many years past I have been
troubled constantly with severe Kid-
ney trouble, my urine would scald nnd
burn when passing and I was very mis-
erable.

"I nm 72 years of age and never ex-
pected to get anything to cure me, but
I heard of Dodd's Kidney Pills and
thought it would do me no harm to try
them.

"I am very glad I did so, for they
cured me of Kidney Disease and
stopped all scalding sensations when
passing the urine.

"I feel better now than I have for
twenty years."
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